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'Thank God for your loss of memory."
She was smiling at him, and he loved her smile.
'Tut your arms round me/' she said. "That is
supposed to make you forget things, but where we
are concerned there is nothing I want to forget.'*
Sarah said: "Are you sure that a day won't come
when you will cease to invent Cuthbert?"
"On the day when you discover him."